﻿"Fukkin stoopid bad garbage!" Stacy groaned and shook the remote control. Somebody had sat on it in the middle of fucking and accidentally changed the channel. Now cartoons were on instead of porn, and as the smartest person in the room, it was up to Stacy to fix it.


"Uh . . . mebbe . . . push button?" Chrissi offered, finger to his puffy lip as he watched Stacy sitting next to her primly, legs spread and cock dangling free.


"Funni!" Debbie giggled and stared slack-jawed at the TV. She clapped a bit as the cartoon fox in the green tunic fought medieval rhinos.


"I pushded button dumi!" Stacy huffed, pressing another button. Not realizing that the batteries had fallen out of the remote.


"Oh . . uh . . . 'kay!" Chrissi pouted a moment then promptly forgot why and giggled, hugging himself against Stacy!


"Mi liek . . ." Debbie grinned and drooled as she stared at the TV. Slowly a dull random thought bubbled up from the sludge that passed for a thought process for her. "Mi wish we was all pretty fluffy aminals!"


The idol of Aiyunno heard and obeyed. The wave of reality-altering magic washed out, warping the entire affected neighborhood, things changing radically. Perhaps, it made an entirely new reality for this convoluted mess of wishes. Perhaps it found one where these many changes could go largely unnoticed. Regardless the entire neighborhood previously affected was warped, shifted, and transported into new more appropriate environs, and the occupants changed to match their new reality. Regardless none of the three in front of the TV noticed or gave Debbie's stupid comment much thought.


Fox Hollow apartment complex was always such an impressive mess. Jackie took a deep breath and smoothed her brown and tan fur, straightened her long black hair, and looked up at the slightly dilapidated apartments. The coyote girl made sure she was good, with a short-cut denim jacket over her tube top, and nice daisy dukes over fishnets. She was looking good! Joe certainly thought so, from his usual spot at the window staring out at her boobs, his wife was ready to clean his cream off the window. Jackie sighed and rolled her eyes as she stepped in.


As she carefully stepped between used condoms and beer bottles Jackie had to reflect on why she was doing this. She needed the money to pay for college, originally. These days though, with her promotion, she was making more than she really thought she'd ever make with the communications degree she was getting. This definitely wasn't the best part of her job, but no denying it paid well. As she heard a gruff voice though, Jackie had to reflect on the worst parts of her job.


"'Ey! You! 'Yote!"  Ms. Gray was outside of her room today. Jackie forced a smile as the chain-smoking pregnant gray fox waddled up to her and poked her in the chest. "Has ya talked ta yer boss lady 'bout hirin' mah gurl yet?! Bitch needs a job!"


"Huh?" Ms. Gray's adult daughter blinked, one eye at a time, and gulped down some beer, seemingly apathetic.


"Ms. Gray! Hiiii, yeah, I've brought it up to Monica and I promise you she's at the top of our list if we get any openings!" Jackie smiled at Mrs.Gray then her vacant daughter and gently lay her paws on the drunk pregnant fox, slowly guiding her back into her apartment. "You look tired, lets's get you sitting, 'kay?"


"Tha' bitch Monica better hire mah gurl soon, ya hear me?!" Ms. Gray ranted and made a little 'oof' as she was gently led into a sitting position, scratching her big gravid belly. "Hey, could ya get me a beer?"


"Sorry, Ms. Gray! Can't hear you! Gotta get to work!" Jackie called, already out in the hall and jogging to her first stop in the apartment complex. She knocked hurriedly on the door, heard nothing, and sighed. "Trixi-pie, you awake?" She called and waited. Hearing nothing she tried the door knob and rolled her eyes as it opened. Nobody around here seemed to remember to lock their doors.


The apartment was a mess, clothes scattered around, used condoms, stained bunched-up panties in wads. Jackie stepped carefully to the bed and gently shook the lump of blankets and clothing on top of it. Trixi roused slowly, looking up at Jackie, bleary-eyed and half asleep with a condom stuck to the side of her face. Tutting Jackie reached down and pulled the used condom off her and smiled warmly.


"Jackie!" Trixi squealed and jumped up to hug her friend, tail wagging furiously. "Hihihi!"


"Eeee, Hi Trixi-pie!" Jackie beamed and ruffled Trixi's hair. The silly red fox wagged and wagged and bounced in place. Jackie looked her over. Well, she was dressed. Bikini top and hot pants. Good enough. Jackie casually straightened Trixi's hair with her paws. "Time for work, Trixi-pie! Wanna help me get everybody else? You can shower at the club, 'kay?"


"'Kay, Jackie! Le's go!" Trixi giggled and rushed to the door with her friend carefully picking her way through the trashy apartment after her. Jackie made sure the door at least got closed after Trixi dashed out into the hallway happily. Energetic as ever! Jackie followed out and gave a playful swat on Trixi's ass, drawing a giggle from the fox as they walked down the hall.


Next stop, Jackie took a breath and knocked on the door. The door actually opened promptly, providing a view inside into the cheaply glittered and sparkling apartment filled with various costumes and clothing along with rather tall full-body mirrors. Mirrors far too tall for the short fennec who opened the door sporting oversized shades, a pink feather boa, a pink leopard print top, and a cheap sequin skirt wrapped around her small frame.


"Yous late!" Huffed the fennec, stepping out the door and sucking on a lollipop. Jackie's ear twitched and she forced a big toothy malicious smile as she leaned down to the little fennec.


"I'm late? Oh, really? Candi, have you finally mastered telling time?" Jackie couldn't help but let a little tiny bit of a malicious streak out with the bratty fennec. She needed a firm hand. Seemed to crave it, even.


"Uh . . . liek . . . fer sure!" Candi's rapid glances to the side were hidden by her oversized shades.


"Cool, cool, cool! So, what time is it Candi?" The sarcasm dripped from Jackie's voice. "Hell, Candi, what time does work start?"


"Uh . . . y'know! Late! An' . . . now!" Candi huffed and stomped her foot.


"Alright, you dumb lil' gremlin. Come on!" Jackie rolled her eyes. She couldn't believe this silly little creature was older than her. I mean, that went for many of the girls in the club who were past college age and still a bit well . . . fox-dim. But it seemed much sillier with the tiny fennec. Jackie just smiled, reached out, and picked her up!


"Hey! Stoppit! I's, like, a performer! I don' deserve this!" Candi huffed and squirmed and writhed before finally going limp, ears flat as she hung in Jackie's arms.


"Hi, Candi!" Trixi grinned and leaned in to give Candi a smooch on the head.


"Hi, Trixi. Yous smell like a cock sleeve." Canid huffed monotone.


"Thanks!" Trixi giggled and Jacki could only roll her eyes again as the three continued on their way.


They were at their next stop and Jackie took a moment to knock. Unsurprisingly there was no response. So Jackie simply set down Candi. "I'll just be a minute probably. You girls stay here. Trixi's in charge until I get back."


"Wha'?! Why's Trixi in charge?! I'm way more smarter than her!" Candi pouted and huffed.


"'Cause Trixi's a good girl!" Jackie grinned as she spoke and slipped into the apartment, leaving Trixi giggling and Candi pouting. This apartment was plainer than the last two. Some scattered clothes and sex toys, but not too much. The occupant sat on a mattress on the floor, panting as she slowly slid a dildo into her dripping pussy, letting it slide out, then pressing it in again. She stared blankly at porn playing on a cheap TV. Jackie smiled warmly and walked up to start scritching at the naked soft and padded arctic fox girl. "Heeeey, Juggsy!"


"Uh . . ." Juggs panted and moaned, rubbing her soft jiggly body against Jackie's leg. "Hi? Jackie."


"Hey, gurl! Time for work! You wanna hand gettin' dressed?" Jackie smiled sweetly at the silly arctic fox.


"Uh . . . yuh-huh?" Juggs nodded slowly, tongue lolling out.


Jackie looked around. No obviously clean clothes, though how she'd tell with it all mixed together on the floor was beyond her. She gave Juggs another loving pat on the head and grabbed a roomy tank top. "Lift your arms." She instructed kindly and helped slip the tank top over Juggs and her titular assets. Enough to cover them at least. She reached down to pull the dildo out of the silly arctic fox, drawing a plaintive whine from her. "Shhh, shhh, good girl! Play later, 'kay?" Juggs huffed and nodded slowly as Jackie pulled the toy out of her. She followed this up by finding some simple shorts, helped slide them up over Juggs' legs, and then helped the girl to her feet.


"Where we goin'?" Juggs cocked her head to the side, already having forgotten. She leaned against Jackie as she was guided from her apartment.


"Work, silly!" Jackie grinned and pat Juggs on the head.


"Oh, yah! Me like work!" Juggs started to wag as she exited her apartment to the hallway.


"Hi, Juggs!" Trixi giggled and waved, rushing up to hug her soft jiggly friend.


"Hiii!" Juggs gave a dull grin and hugged back, tail wagging cheerily!


" . . . I is a good girl!" Candi huffed, arms still crossed.


"I know hun." Jackie grinned and gave Candi a pat on the head. The fennec's tail began to wag despite her grumpy demeanor. "Alright girls, two more stops!"


The four girls made their way down the hall, Jackie at the lead since she could actually remember where they were going, Trixi leading a dull happy panting Juggs by the wrist, and Candi trailing behind nose in the air trying to look dignified in her silly little outfit. Jackie knocked at the new door. Waited. Knocked again.


"Wha?!" Came a loud yelled answer from inside. Jackie let out a tiny sigh and tried the door, opening it up. "Huh? Oh, hi Jackie." Stacy huffed and shook her remote control again


The apartment was occupied by three red foxes. Stacy, her mother Debbie, and their . . . friend? Cousin? Jackie was never clear. Chrissi! Stacy and Chrissi sat on the couch, fiddling with the remote control, while Debbie sat on the floor in a puddle of her own juices, her tail starting to wag as she saw Jackie. They were quite a sight, each of them gorgeous! Stacy and Debbie were practically a spitting image, with large breasts, and curvaceous bodies. Only Debbie was just a bit thicker than her daughter, and Stacy at least had a tube top and miniskirt on which was more than Debbie was wearing. Chrissi was also quite a cutie, effeminate and delicate looking with some lovely wide hips and jiggly ass and one of the biggest cocks Jackie had ever seen, even in her line of work. Made up all pretty and only wearing a skirt that did nothing to hide his half-mast erection.


"Hey, Stacy." Jackie walked up, followed by her entourage, and gently gave Debbie a scritch behind the ears, making the drooly dumdum start to pant, her tongue lolling as she drooled onto her tits. "Time for work, hun. Remember?"


"Huh? Uh . . . oh yah! Buh, TV don' work!" Stacy huffed and shook the battery-less remote.


"Here, gimme that. I'll get it workin' and set it to your favorite channel. You gotta get a top and some panties to cover that two pounds of salami on your boy-toy there, and get yer mom into something covering. Tits and cunt covered, right? Can you do that for me?" Jackie gestured and took the remote from a reluctant and confused-looking Stacy.


"Uh .  . . Mebbe?" Stacy stared at Jackie slack-jawed a bit. She didn't really follow everything she said.


"Candi, help her out, 'kay?" Jackie started to look over the remote and rolled her eyes at its open state.


"Buh, I don' wanna!" Candi huffed and stamped her foot. Jackie simply gave her a stern look. "Fuh-iiiiiiiine!" Candi rolled her eyes and walked up, and grabbed Chrissi by the dick.


"Eeep! H-hiiiii . . . !" Chrissi cooed and giggled and wiggled his hips then yelped as Candi gave his huge fox shaft a little yank.


"C'mon boy-toy!" Candi led Chrissi off the couch by his dick, leading him around the apartment to look for clothes suited for him.


Jackie looked around, found the lid for the remote then glanced around. Noting one batter on the ground she bent over to pick it up. As she did Juggs shoved her muzzle between her thighs and gave a playful 'wuff.' "Hiiii Juggsy, play later, 'kay? Good girl!" Jackie grinned at Juggs who cocked her head then nodded, pulling back and instead looking at Debbie curiously, who looked back slack-jawed.


"Mama, time fer work ya dum cow! Gotta get clothes!" Stacy said, walking up to her mother and giving her a gentle scritch.


"Me no like cloooothes! Clothes stoopid!" Debbie pouted and started to get up. "Me no wanna!" She shouted and ran off towards the open door.


"Eeep!" Trixi squeaked and intercepted diving down between Debbie's legs and giving her a quick lick on the pussy, immediately pacifying the big drooly dummy.


"Mmmh, feel gud." Debbie guffawed and stood there. Barely noticing as Stacy came up behind her and, struggling, managed to shove a t-shirt over her top, followed by a big skirt that draped over Trixi on her knees.


"Heheheh, thaaaaanks . . . ." Stacy chuckled slowly.


"Yer welcome!" Trixi giggled and slipped out from under Debbie's new skirt. No longer stimulated Debbie suddenly became more conscious of the world around her and pouted.


"Huh? Me clothes? Uh . . ." Debbie's brow furrowed and she reached down between her legs confused. "Where fun hole?"


Jackie looked around for the second battery for the remote. She looked under the couch to no avail. Glanced all around the floor. Finally, with a deep sigh, she lifted up one of the cum-stained couch cushions. She smiled, finally seeing the battery and snatching it up. She never noticed the leather string of the amulet stuck in the couch cushions near the back. By the time she had the channel set back to the porn channel she knew Stacy and her family liked, Candi had returned. She was leading Chrissi by the hand now, his package packed into a big heart-covered pair of panties that made a significant bulge under his skirt but at least hid it enough, and a cute pink crop top barring his midriff.


"Alright! Good work girls!" Jackie grinned and clapped for her grinning gaggle of idiots. "Come on, one more stop before work! Come on girls, come!" She called and whistled and motioned everyone out into the hall.


The parade of dimwitted vixens marched down the halls of the Fox Hollow apartment complex. Stepping over trash as they end. Getting stared at by a few dumb horny foxes pawing at themselves as they watched from the doors. This little parade wasn't exactly an uncommon sight around here though. Arriving at the final apartment Jackie knocked energetically. "Mimi, Bibi, Didi, Titi. Come on, time for work!" She called through the door. A moment later four loud thumps banged against the door. Jackie rolled her eyes. "Right, right." She opened the door to a four fox pileup, each of the vixens having rushed to leave before remembering their mother Mimi could never remember how doors worked.


"Hiii Jackie!" the four gorgeous-looking silver foxes said in unison. They piled out, big brushy tails wagging and nuzzling happily and cluelessly at Jackie.


"Hi girls! Yeah, yeah I'm happy to see you too!" Jackie laughed a bit and gave Mimi, her daughter Bibi, and the twins Didi and Titi each a big hug and pat on the head. "Come on, work time!"


Finally, the worst of it was done, gathering everybody for work at the start of the work week was always the worst. The girls always forgot, and she always had to crawl through this seedy foxy apartment complex. But now she'd led her girls outside and all she had to do was herd ten very dumb fox girls to work. Luckily, most of them were eager to get there! They walked down the street, their own little slutty pack of vixens and their coyote leader in the front. They walked past catcalls and howls. Only having had to stop and grab Debbie or Juggs a couple times to keep them from wandering off. Finally, the large neon dancing vixen sign told even the illiterate amongst their pack that they had arrived, and Jackie could breathe a sigh of relief as she herded the girls inside.


The Fox Glove. It was a massive and popular strip club and was doing quite well financially. In contrast with the filthy living environments of many of the vixens working there, the Fox Glove was spectacularly clean. They had a crew to come in every night and scrub the place pristine every night after the shows. Jackie could appreciate it. It really was a pretty cozy environment, all things considered, Jackie thought. The deep purples and bright pinks, dim lights soaked in neon. Not to mention the ready supplies of alcohol.


Jackie let out a deep breath and downed her shot of whiskey as she sat back in the locker rooms while the girls showered. Her nice little reward to herself after trekking through Fox Hollow. Here she could reflect on the perks of her job. Smiling as she watched the girls giggle and flail in the showers, tossing suds and bubbles at each other, helping one another get clean after long nights of partying and fucking around.


Candi leaned back between Titi and Didi, letting the silver fox twins giggle and scrub her down, treating the little fennec like the spoiled brat she wanted to be. Trixi giggled and Debbie guffawed stupidly as they encouraged Juggs and Debbie into grinding on each other while all slick with soap, getting nice and clean while they jiggled and flailed moronically into each other in a happy mindless embrace. Finally getting the drool and cum washed out of Debbie's fur was always an achievement.


A familiar tobacco smell alerted Jackie she was not alone in watching the girls. Monica, the owner of the Fox Glove, leaned in the door frame to the locker room. The hyena woman smoked a thin cigar and had deep shades on. A fancy white fur crop top coat and rhinestone-studded leather boots showed just how tackily she flaunted the wealth she was earning off her establishment. Her shiny black leather dress hung tight to her curves, showing her generous chest, and the huge hyena bulge which was one of the few easily beating out Chrissi's considerable girth.


"Y'know, you do good work, kid," Monica said flatly, eyes on the girls as they showered.
"Thank you, Ma'am." Jackie smiled, knowing even that simple praise was hard-won from the cold hyena.


"Didn't see any good new faces to add to the roster at the Fox Hole, didya?" Monica took a deep drag on her cigar.


"No, Ma'am. Ms. Gray is still trying to push her daughter, but that girl . . . Nobody's home, y'know? We got dumber girls in our pack here but that girls just got no energy. We put her on stage and she'd stare at a wall." Jackie thought back to the vacant apathetic girl at the Fox Hollow. Besides, it's not like Ms. Gray needed the money, she was getting plenty charging her girl's rent.


"Trust your judgment on that. We can handle these idiots. Can't have 'em be boring though." Monica nodded slowly.


"Thank you, Ma'am." Jackie grinned and eyed Monica's bulge as it swelled while she watched the girls. "I'd go for Bibi, Ma'am. She's not on till late, give her plenty of time to get cleaned up again and be ready for her show."


"Heh. You know what you're doing. Fine, call her over." Monica gave another nod.


"Bibi! Come here, girl! Come on!" Jackie called and the clueless-looking silver fox pranced over still wet.


"Wha Jackie wan'?" Bibi cocked her head to the side, clueless until she finally saw Monica lurking in the shadows, sending a rush of alarm and excitement at seeing her boss there.


"Hey, girl! Miss Monica wants to see you in her office, 'kay?" Jackie smiled warmly as she saw the sudden spike of confused alarm and arousal on Bibi's dull features. "Don't worry, you're doing good work. Fun visit. Meet her there." Jackie nodded as Bibi's tail started to wag and gave the silly silver vixen a smack on the ass, sending her prancing down the halls still gently dripping wet, rushing to the boss's office.


"Fuck me. You know what you're doin'. Best slut wrangler we've ever had." Monica gave a big toothy grin. "We ever franchise, you'll be running this joint. Hope you know that, kid. That said, you smell like the Fox Hole. Why don't you join 'em in the showers." Monica nodded to the squealing soapy vixens in the showers and smiled at Jackie before leaving to head to her office, and Bibi.


"Y-yes ma'am!" Jackie nodded and started eagerly pulling her clothes off and rushed off to join the giggling stupid vixens in the shower. She couldn't imagine any other job giving her quite this much satisfaction.


Meanwhile, back at Fox Hollow a figure quietly crept into the apartment of Stacy and Debbie. The mysterious figure rifled through the various discarded panties and sex toys before finally finding their prizes. The idol of Aiyunno and the protective amulet. Stacy and her mom would never notice they were gone, or that their apartment had been turned upside down in the process of looking for them, for that matter!